THE    VICAR   OF   MORWENSTOW	97
'Sir,' said old Tristam one day to the vicar, cthat
villain Parminter and his dog murdered with their
shetting-irons no less than seven of our people at
divers times, and they peacefully at work at their
calling all the while.3
Parminter was a bold officer, whom no threats could
deter and no money bribe. He always went armed
to the teeth, and was followed by a large fierce dog,
which he called Satan. This animal he had trained
to carry in his mouth a carbine or a loaded club,
which, at a signal from his master, Satan brought to
the rescue.
£Ay, they was audacious rascals—that Parminter
and his dog; but he went rather too far one day, as I
reckon,9 said old Tristam, as he leaned on his spade
talking to the vicar.
cDid he, Trim?    In what way?'
c Why, your honour, the case was this. Our people
had a landing down at Melhuach, in Johnnie
Mathey's hole; and Parminter and his dog found it
out. So they got into the cave at ebb tide, and laid
in wait; and when the first boat-load came ashore,
just as the keel took the ground, down storms Par-
minter, shouting for Satan to follow. But the dog
knew better, and held back, they said, for the first
time in all his life: so in leaps Parminter smack into
the boat, alone, with his cutlass drawn, but'—with a
kind of inward ecstasy—che didn't do much harm to
the boat's crew.'
4Why not?'
'Because, your honour, they chopped off his head
on the gunwale.'
Near Tonacombe Cross is a stone called the Witan-
stone. To that Tristam one day guided his master,
the vicar.
4 And now, your honour,' he said, 'let me show you
the wonderfullest thing in all the place, and that is
the Ganger's Pocket.' He then showed him, at the

